40r>                       fiOTIIlVELL                  [ACT v.

Enter the QUEEN, MARY BEATON, Page, and a Girl
attending.

Queen.                Even such a night it was

1 looked again for to deliver me,
Remembering such a night that broke my bonds
Two wild years past that brought me through to this ,
The wind is loud beneath the mounting moon,
And the stars merry.    Noble friends, to horse;
When I shall feel my steed exult with me,
I will give thanks for each of your good deeds
To each man's several love.    I know not yet
That I stand here enfranchised; for pure joy
I have not laid it yet to heart; methinks
Tin's is a lightning in my dreams to-night
That strikes and is rot, and my flattered eyes
"Must wake with dawn in bonds.    Douglas, I pray,
If it be not but as a flash in sleep
And no true light now breaking, tell me you,
That were my prison's friend ; I will believe
I am free as fire, free as the wind, the night.
All glad fleet things of the airier element
That take no hold on earth; for even like these
Seems now the fire in me that was my heart
And is a song, a flame, a burning cloud
That moves before the sun at dawn, and fades
With fierce delight to drink his breath and die.
If ever hearts were stabbed with joy to death,
This that cleaves mine should do it, and one sharp
stroke